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FRIDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 25, 1887.

YME. GERSTER IN CONCERT.

RECEIVED WITH ENTHUSIASM ON HER RE-
APPEARANCE.

Her Exquigite Art as Apparent us Ever—
Fatigne Shown Only in Her High Noteo—
Col*MeCUanil’s Thanksgiving Dinner—An
Eoglish Melodrama for New Verk's New
Thoatre—The Actors’ Fapd Benefit,

TELEA GERBTER
wiis received with en-
thusinam at the Metro.
politan  Opers-House
* |nst night, when clad
[Jin white like a débn.
Mtante, she stepped for-
ward to sing the per.
ennial ** Una Voos"
¢ from **I1 Barbiere di
o Beviglin.,” Mme. Gor-
., tor's exquisite art was
as apparent ns ever, her
rounlades were enun.
cinted with wonder-
ful clearness, and the
sympathetic quality of
her volee was undeni.
able. In her high notes, however, the song-
stross shows fatigue. Mme, Gerater cannot
“attack” them with the same nudncity as
formerly, and she is too much of an artist
not to renlize that fact. It was evident that
this oaused much dissppointment to those
who remetubered her former bird-like tones,
In untechnical parlance her voice would be
ealled ** fat,” For an encore Mme. Gerster
“Connais  tn le pays?”

gAN, from
Y Mignon,” with lplranﬂd expression. {n

col llll't o ¢ programme she
mzo’;ﬁa “1 Vespri Bicil’hn“i).?' and, in a
net  with  Big. Oarbone, Donizetti's
“Elisir d’Amore.”  Mr. Alibe{'n com-
pany was ndmirable, Its shining light
was, of course, who is

Big. De Anna,
yory popular with )Faw Yorkers and whose
ficent voloe in the romance from ** Er.
nani " slmply electrified the audience. He
also sang an air from ‘' Trovatore,"” and in
the duet from '* Favorits,” with Mme, Helgn
i That lady wos in excellent voice
snd most amiable mood, She v O
Bear This Anguish Weary "’ from * Or-
Phnua " with great feeling, and an aria from
‘Il Gu ' Theodore Bjorksten was
woll received, but his voice is rather weak.
Big. Carbone was so vigorous that it was al.
most necessary to hold on to one's seat while
he was singing., Miss Nettie Oarpenter did
some. excellent violin work in Wieniawski's
pecond concerts, s s @

Mr. Abbey % the loss of the Tuesday
night Gerster ?o{mart will oost his firm some-
thfng like 6,000, Of course all the expenses
were running, although the receipts were
gtopped.  Mr. Abbey cannot be disturbed by
guch trifles, however. He smiled pleasantly
a6 he referréd to the unfortunste Tuecaday,
and spoke of it in his nsual placid manner,

L ]

Tfnl. John A.d iMchull :3 n (Eallghtful
anknpivlnf nner ye ay to eve
* goul " in his employ, s{ Pullfo’l;u Morell's
restaurant. Stage carpenters, scene shifters
chorns and company all participated. an
wers headed by the gentle little being with
the straw-colored hair, known as Major-Gen.
Benjamin D. Stevens, Col, MeCaull’'s major
domo, The ocolonel i maﬁal!.ﬂwilhul)n olf
Ho . Mme, Cottrelly, De Aungelis, H.nns
llnggg:: b, Mr. and Mrs. Digby Bell an
othars of the cast sat round a small table and
woussed turkey. Hpeoches of the right
kind—that is to say, extremely short ones—
wore made, Col. MeCaull's health was pro-
and the oocasion wns extremely m 3
o dinner was sandwiched in between
and the evening performance.
L - -
1t is now said that at the new French and
El.n_?gur theatre to be opened in February
** The Bells of Haslemere " will be the first
lay presented. This is a molodrama now
played in London, and in which Mr,
Te:‘r?n and Miss Millevard figure conspicu-
ously.

An interesting entertainment, under the
m

IN SHEEP'S CLOTHING

A Realistic Story of New York

Life by Nym Crinkle.
lmmm Wednesday. )

X
AMRALL & WEEDS

-“
..§ N Hippotneatron got into
Oll Clty in November,
[ N on te otn of tas month
J some of the canvas-men
became embrolled in o
fight with & party of rough
miners and two men
jwerekilled. The nocotnts
of it appesred In the
papersat the tume. Jim
I Blavin and Tony Watson,
. ‘h” of the Hippotheatron es-

1
wmblisliment, were arrest-
g S

- . slanghter, Tony Watson
o was the travelling name
-‘w‘ of John Watson Keeley.

‘ It was late In November
e 7 'when ho waa sentenced.
The crous nad gone on to Texas for the winter
#nd u pal of Keeley had remained benind, partly
on acoount of his evidence for the defense and
partly becsuse of his loyalty to Keeley., On the
bight before Keeley was sentenced his friend saw
Mim in his cell

""Rob," sald the doomed man, sitting Io the
Foom with hishead between hishands; **I'm golng
10 get twenty yours, My goose is cooked.”

'*Oh, not as bad us that, Jack," said Hob. ' * Brace
¥pl You've got & chance yot with the Judge, ™

' Not a llving chance, The lawyer's béen here
And sayn it's a cuse of twenty years, I'm nighon
Wihirty now. Good God! I'll be fifty before I'm
& fres man, "

* Oh, while there's life thera's hope, ™ suggested
Rob, with u desperate effort at eomfort.

"1 want yon to do me one last favor,” sald the
uiprit, looking up for the firaitime. * Yon've
¥ood o me like w friend. It won't cost you any-
hipg, n

‘1% nin’t mueh I can do, old man," answered
Rab. **They wateh me too close, ',

‘It aln't that, You ave golug on after the show,
When yon fet 10 Austin write on to New York and
Vell 'em | was killod in & square fight. Yon know
What Tmean, 1would not have 'em know this,
There's two—one's an old woman who sald I'd
fetch up n prison, the olhers a young one, 1don't
Wiot her to kmow it, ‘They won't know by the
Bipers on mecomnt of the name. Wil you fix
hat g

' Yeu, Twil)," wald Iob, with a good deal of
Tellef at the ensiness of tne task. ‘' 1 Ewear to
Beaven, 1 just wii "

Then they ahook hands for the last Hime

X1

Two years have slipped by eventfolly and cruelly
Eaough to the world, smoothly and restfully 10 two

Projile,
There in « mrotoh of aloping mountainu about threo
:::- South of Nyack. The bills that break oul 80
alngly in the' Hook Mountuin above dwindle
::n hero, and betwsen them and the Pall
> ‘% further down W & low.ying gep
ough whioh you may, if you look narrowly, see
%M town of Tappaa dosing back 1here on e

managemennt of A. M. Palmer, will be giv
at the Grand House next Tha ‘: l::
the benefit of the Actors' Fund., The follow.
ing artista have promised to a pear: Hen
Irving, Mra. James Brown anr Jose rg
Jeflerson and ward Harrigan, o Mo.
rels an Royan pas Kennoqs il sl o

yan and Kenned 00N
tribute to the entertnimuant.’

Footlight Flashes.

A fallscore of **Conrad the Coraatr® will be given
A8 A mouvenir at the fftieth performance of the
bt‘;!;lqne &} the Bijon Opera-House next Monday,

en ** Tho Arablans Nighta ' ia presen
the Academy of Music several new t;eopln vim»r.;
the organigation, among them being Master
2::;::: There will be o largely augmented

The Hev. B T. Graham delivers leotu:
Munkacsky's nlli‘lwl painting, ¢ Uhﬂ':tl ::
t'llnr.!‘. " at the Twenty-third Street Tabernacle
“cl:c l" ernoon at 8 o'clock and esch evenlng at 6
o'c

Prof. Cromwasil’s anb on Sun aveni t
the CGirand o;poru-rloua}:“ will Maﬂﬂnm&.‘!h.l
Eternal City,"" The portraita of the leading 1talian
lighta of the day, the snilgue stataes of the Vati-
can_and the noted paintfogs will be Nlustrated,
Prof. Cromwell's leciures are wooderfully in-

(%

miructivi
At the Casino concert om Bunday evening the
lnl:uvr'l31 artiats fromn the Gemster Concert Com.
y wil ear: Mme, Helens Hastreiter, Herr

\ A

Jorkaten ‘le. De Anna, Mme. Hacoonl, Big.
Coranna, Big. Csrbone and Miss Nettie ter.
The Cuxino orcheatra will be conducted by Mr
Nevendorfl,

A DOLLAR DINNER FOR FOUR.

Centributed Dally to * The Werld ” by Oue
of the Boat nown Cliy Chofs.

At to-day's market prices the material for this
dinner can be purchased for §1.

9 —0
’ = Sour.
®5%  Boup or Chowder,
Bolit u

.

Baked Biaffea on':ll:ﬁ. Cream BSanos,
Chicken or %ﬂoc‘-.lg”d Oyuters,
Mashed Potatoes,

Drasznr,

Squash Ple.

Dro Cheeae,
Eponge D:-h fToe.

Daluties of the Market.
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i 80 sach, '1'.'3&&.
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i, R 6, e
rouse, .‘iﬁﬁ%i :;::' ’:l‘“" o Bompe 81 quast,
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Mall -.l‘fnlr. * igc o }%m:mn
Cabcn 385 . Bouehoc it s
LS nose, (RS
7 lonw, 166 4 200, balfe

VT,
R |

an n.m‘. 1o 280, | m ’ 10e, to 18a,
Woodooik, €1 pair. oo, u...r-l.

Fruh ll:almlh. Ib. "rn ?&EM

oy g : 8 2 balte

.-1‘3;‘-3:3;- Y 200. q
:ﬁ:hua %&zﬁmlﬁ Vs, 100. & buneh,

Both Spoon and Knife.
[ From4he Eposh.)|
Miss Breeay (of Chioago)—Oh, yes, young Mr,
Wabash is Immensely wealthy, by inberitance., He
wis born with & mlver spoon in hls mouth, you
know.
anedT T should Mmagle ot the Wy he eata 10as
he was born with a knife in his mouth.

On Hia Way to the Ferry.
[Prom Puck,]
Friend—Where on earth are you golng with that
parrot, old chap 1
0ld Conp—1 moved over to Lonelyville, N. J.,

Iast week, and my wife says she must have
mmﬂhl.n‘ to talk to during the day or she'll
.

To onn all e say use ApDAMBon's Boranto Covan
BALRAM, :r'ullil‘&l. 100, *.*
_—' - —_—

EMBROIDERY AS A FINE ART.

THE INDUSTRY PURSUED BY THE DAUGH-
TER OF A POLISH EXILE.

——

Her Bkill Exercised on Ladies’ Slippers,
Gloves and Underwear—Neodies as Thick
us an Eve-lash Used—Miss Yan Auken's

Ton Palrs af Slippers—The Werk Very
Dmicult to Learn—Nome Castomers.

e, N & noat little court

A running off a side
streat uptown livea n
Polish  refugee with
his daughters, ona of
whom is twenly years
old and the other thir.
toen. He eame to this
country in '89, and had
been previoualy for
some years in London,
Ho has wenlthy rela.
. tives in Poland, but
letters do not reach
them, Letters may got
within ten miles of
them, but that im't
near enough to do
much good,

While in London he was o designer of em-
broidery pattern for some of the large estab.
lishments there. Hin wife was a mistress of
the grt of needlework, This gift has de-

led to her eldeat danghter. The younger
rl has aspirations to the stage.

e oies oo ik k" sldse girl em-
i)ioyl her nkill nre Indies’ shooes, milk stock-
ngn, silk underskirts, gloves, nnd—garters,
The needles she uses have to be imported.
It is & No. 18 needle, aboutsa thick as an eye-

. No. 20 needles, the next size, aro so
wmnll thet they do not hiave an eye. They
are only used to make holes with, To get
#trands fine enough for the work tho silk is
split in two,

The ancients used to oall embroidered
things rea picte acu, painted with a needle.
The work of the refugee’s daughter is #o fine
that it is like p‘iutiuﬁ with a needle,

The father used to do work for a ""f: dry-

18 house some vears ago to the extent of
sma e‘t]l:h':.;m a eriuﬁl. But he wui onﬁ-fud on
som not likely to suggest itself in con.
nootion with fine ylrllkmgmbroideriu‘ Ho
worked for years and sunk a considerahlo
sum of money in perfecting a gun which wonld
discharge heaven knows how man shots nt
once, He negooiated with both the English
and American govornments for its introduoe-
tion, but nothing has come of it except poy-
erty. He used up his evenings in trying to
alnborate the gun.

They do work, the father and daughter, for
the prineipal dry goods honses, Their work
goen to the Vanderbilts, the CGioelets, Mrs, J.

J, Ayer and her daughter, Mrs, Commodore

Piorson, Mrs. Terry, the Van Aukens and
dozens of other New York ladies who wmake
drossing s fine art,

Bome of their embroidery was sent to the
Parin Exposition. One piece was n design for
wslipper. It represonted a pencock with a
spread tail. Every feather of the peacock’s

1 was ¢ with a stitch of different-col.
ored silk, At the Vanderbilt fancy ball, Mrs.
Wilson ordered this pattern to be embroid-
ered on a pair of nllsr:m The eyes of the
peacock were small dinmonda,

Miss Van Auken had, as one small ‘item in
her trousseau, ten pairs of embroidered satin
slippers. T.llxn oolorlu are hlm:l otrgum. ghtits.
sage green, dove anc an e embroid-

izes with the d}

ery harmon ifferent tints. An.
ot{or bemutiful pair of slippers is of pearl
Bnede kid, and the pattern i worked in
small metal beads, 8 bridal alippers are in
silver bullion.

‘I have beem embroidering now for two

yearn," gald the elder girl, ** and thore is no

fle I eannot do. I generally see what sort
of stich suits the m best. It is almost
impossible to get girls to do any of the work.
‘We advertise for them, and there are plent
of applications, but it is too fine work,
bave nover one learn it, Many of them
lenve a8 _soon as they ses the size of the
neadle. It would take six months to teach n
girlfmparly."

Of course the prices for this work are good.
An undershirt of silk costa 5 to embrolder.

The slippers and shoos are $15 or #20. When

State line., Right in the richest and most romantie
part of this glade, with broad grounds streiching
down to the IHudson and terminating in s Gothle
boat-house, s & very spacious and handsome resid
ence, Ita white walls are fisonked by deep veran-
(us, over which the wild roses have growa thickly,
The gravelled walks are clean swepl. The undu-
Isting lawns are cool and shadowy with the elms
and junipers. At the entrance gate, where a cedar
1odge affords two roatic seats, sits a lady in & pale
blue dress of the richest texiure, loosely cnl, and
girdied simply at the walst. She wears & hitle
gypay hat and she I8 very besutiful. Her white
hand, as it llea on tha rough ruilof the lodge,
abpots & little red gleam as the sotting sum tonuohes
the dlamond on her finger,

Bhe is looking down the road in a reverie, The
dust of the highway s Hke fying goid. The
sutumn gleams of the Western sky turn the mapiea
to & blood-red, and they burn In the vists lke live
conls dropped from the sky. The pensive face
lights up. Home one is approsching. Bhe lire her
head up and you see the ooal-gray eyes and tle
aweeping eyebrows,

A handsome vehlcle Isdriven in st the gate. A
man jumps out and the vebicle goes on up to the
house. He springs up the little step, puls an arm
about the hlue dress and klsses the woman's up-
turped mouth, Her arm has gone over his shoulder
and she holds him & moment in an embrace,

“4] paw your face ball & mile down the road,"
he sald—*what & beacon of love it ls. How long
have you been walling 1"

“*Notlong, 1've been thinking," she replied,
‘“It's a thinking hour. The sound of the loousts
makes me melancholy. ™

“eWell, " he sald, sitting down by her side,
4 ] suppose nothing will rob 8 woman of thal Jux-
ury. But there |a nothing need Lo make you mel-
apcholy, |s there?" .

i No, only the fear that perfect havpiness ean
never last ™

¢+ It's lusted pretiy stoutly for two years. My
darling, when It's bulit right 18 s eternal. 'What
have you been thinking avout?™

4 0Of how good and poble and self-sacrificing
you are,” she sald promptly. ** Everyihing re-
minds me of it when you are away."

S0 [ ke that,” he satd ianghingly and (rylng to
be facetionn, ¢ Doesn't noyling remind you of
It when 1 am here?”

Bhe didn't pay any sttention to bhis humor, bat
kept on in her own veln, £

‘o'When I think of it all, " she sald, **1t seems to
me It must siop.  Sometimes 1 look at myself and
Teannst comprehend it 1 am so different.  Tell
me, what waas it made you love met"

teP've aeked myself that question B thousand
times, " he replied, **but I never gotm satlafactory
roply, ‘The only possiblo answer was, I just did,

«* Woat you could have seen in poor me I can't
imagine.”

soNor 1" uatd he. *'1 pever did imagide. I
juat saw. All I know aboub It Is I loved you with a

uperuatural love from the Arut, and 1 ocould no
*morestruggle Againut It than & mAn can struggle
aguinst & atroke of Ughloing. 1 don't Kuow what
made me cArry you off that night when I sa® you
In front of your father's house, 1 must have been
desperate, and it was indefensible, But you see 1"
all turned out right. Now there la nobody on sarth
10 dispute my right to you. 1 wish you could be as
nappy Ge 1 am lo the consclonsness of it. "

4 Oh, I'm afrald, " she said, ** that 1 am nos ospa-
ble of it. You are o much wiser and betier than
Tam”

Poter Gilsoy was married he had a pair of
alippers enibrofdered in gold ballion, and
the embroidery alone cost :ﬂ. He probshly
did not use them to play baseball in,

It takes the girl two days working from 8
to 12 and from 1 to 8 to embroider o pair of
wilk stodkings. The price in from 6 to §9,
Bometimes & pair nfpkill gloves about two
yards long and with forty-eight buttons are
sent in to be embroidered their whole longth,
Two or three dollars worth of work oan be
stitohed into garters “‘h{ a wilk garter
should have s gold elasp with a monogram in
ioﬂll and a profusion of fine needlework on
t i1 one of thoss thingsthat no man knowoeth.

Of course the work is taxing anid worrying,
hmfhll_v when a lady will come in and say,
aa they sometimes do:  ** Oh, that wont do.
I have no such colors as those in my ok
tume.” Then about a thousand or two
ntltelhu have to be taken out and others

ut in.

e That tires ms," said the girl, ** but ladies
who get this sort of work. done are very par-
ticular, though lbee‘ do not mind the exponse
ﬂerar oﬁan.“‘ did the stockings and slippers
that Isabelle Urquhiart wears "The Mnr.
quin.' Bhe knows what good work is. Home
of the actressen like uhm?' things, but you
can shove inferior work off on them."

BHE TRIED A MANS TRICK,

A Bohemo te GGet u Ham Sandwich, a Mince
Ple and 85 Cents for Nothing.

** Put those things right down and get out

of here just ns quick as yon can. You'rea

dead fake and I'm onto you."
It was in n Park row lunch.room and

noon—the busiest portion of the day. The
spenker win the young man whoso ear is ever

1llurt for the call of the hurrying waiters
* Beof and !" * Ham and 1" ** T'egps—two I
while his deft fingers are dissccting n huge
hunk of corned.beef, slicing up haws, alash.
ing loaves of bread, Iadling baked beans,

juﬂgllng with erockery and raking in dimes
nd

ohecks, all with such
secms part of
at the same time,

He had stopped in his 'bewildorinE display
of gymnastics to address the remark quoted
to a neatly dressed woman for whom he had
just made a package containing & ham sand.
wich and a piece of minco pie. The pie and
the sandwich were the ** things" sho was re.

that each

uested to deposit npon the counter, and this

e did, without demur or delay, and hurried
from the room,
Then the young man made a vicions dive

for the hig rump of red beaf with his keen
ﬁlﬂoran told Tune WoanLp reporter about

* That woman,” he said, '‘eame in here

saven weeks ago when I was just as busy s L

am to.day. BShe ordered a sandwich and o

or the pay —fifteen centa. When I did ask

rll‘co of pio and then waited for me to ask
l;vr she insisted that she had laid down n

dollar and she was waiting for her change.
Well, it's hard to think a respectalilo-luoking
womnn lik
hadn't paid and made her show down.
** 8Bhe tried the sume fmm agnin to.day, I
was a little bit donbtfu
I had taken her measurement properly, and
50 I thought I'd make o tost. :
be n great denl busicr than 1 was, and it
canght her. She thought she'd make eighty-
five cents and her lunch, and tried the old

trick. Yon could ses from the way she

scurried out that she was guilty.

*It's an old game, but is usually played by
men, and they aren't nnarlf #0 modest as that
¥ piny for change

woman was, They usual
for a five, and sometimes they ge

“It's a sn
carver, as he reduced a ham in longth a quar-
ter of an inch with his greasy glaive,

Dut of One's Atmenphere.
(From Harper's Basar.)

Mra A, (who entertains a good deal
really enjoyed the evening umulnq.:. Mra,
Buck, It'a such a rellef (o get out of one
mosphers once In awhile,

Almoant Every Druggist.

Fou they ere s Erueh beer mas RS miatl | b
el by them (f

you w Ih-num

inh

rushlitg
the samne act and to boe exeonted

ke her would le, bot 1 knew ghe

thoe fiest time whethoer

1 pretended to

it it
enking trick,” concluded the

1 have
own at-

z?l'.l“““ fbut‘l.m,: nu‘.?. 'm:l‘lm

| FASHION IN BEARDS.

The Simpls Muostache SNeewa to be Mere in
Favor this Seanon,

DAM probably lived

and died with a full

brown beard, He

couldn'tstroll through

tho Gariden of Eden to
- wen how  the **other
follows"  wore their
boards or mustaches,
That is where tho
Broadway swell of to-
dny has the advantage
of Adam. Fashion I8 as capricions in die-
tating to the sterner sex how they ahall trim
their beards as it in to women in trimming
their bonneta,

It is strango to mee how many variations
the hirsute wth on a man's face insus.
ceptible of, Btranger atill is it that so few
men leave the wholo thing to nature and let
their beards grow as they will, Yonr full.
beardod man hine gonerally lwfnn the down-
ward course which begina after the grand
elimaclerie, Oconsionally a young fellow
who is just starting in on a profession will

row a full beard bocause it makes him
ook older, and extreme youth in doctors amil
lawyern is not usually rogarded as their
"'"m\ﬂ""' elaim to patronage. When they
have built up a praotice they oan shave off
ten yoars of age.

Last year the correct lhlnr was to have the
beard closely trimmed and terminate in a
point. The Vandyke style is not so much in
voguo the present season. To sport only a
mustache in the prevailing mode, and eight.
tenthe of the men that are met on the strect
are bare of visage exeept for the fringes on
their upper lips. Boms of the youngost
bloods nre even destitute of these, much to
their dismny.

Another fashion for the present season is
to have the whole lower half of the face
shaven olean, & line almost wlniiht from the
mouth to the ear being the dividing line. It
is English, and n eross between the ** eanon.
ionl inoh,' or little tuft which grows by the
ear, and the ** Burnsides,” which the Rhode
Island General of that name made fashion.
able throngh the civil war,

Btill auother English fashion which finds
favor with the men on the debatable ground
between late youth and maturity is to wear a
full beard of moderate length, parted on the
chin and broshed carefully to either side,

Nobody sttempts to dye hin mustache or
beard to-day, and =0 the spectacle of *rt
blnck growth with white roots in spared the
publie. Bome old bloods **who die but
nover surrender,” eling to a bristling, snowy
mustache which stands out with distinguisbed
effoct ngainst u fresh complexion made roseste
by the vintage of Champagne,

Nobody to-day has the moral courage or
idioey to wax the ends of his mustache so
that they extend literally ns stiff as cambric
needles with Hungarian commetio, Napoleon
111, was the author of this fashion, and Jawmes
Fisk, jr., the last brillinnt unmﬁ'ﬁa of it in
(Giotham. The new style seems to favor bar.
bers. But there in no style which does not
fuvor them excopt the full beard which old

g0 nllows to find it way to the waisthand,
;ﬁwm are bundreds of men who would no
more think of attending to their own beards
than of being maoicures. They don't know
bhow to use a ragor. They gash themsalves
pitiably, or make their skins dreadfully raw.

A number of those who grow hair on their

faces develop s full beard during the
winter, nnd ”it shorn_in  spring. They
think that it keeps them from gettin

cold. Itdoes, to a oertain extent, but
foils to prevent the throat from getting

tonder.

The English are more givento the full
beard, k«:r, ata cur!llﬂx lnmﬂh. Ameri.
cans are. Henee it is doubtful is the mus.

tache alone will carry the day entirely, or ob-
tain for any len, of time, One hias only to
watch the men that hurry through the streets
to #co that fushions in the sway most of
om.

SHOE-BUCKLES AND GCARTER-CLASPS.

ing, #o that there is no danger of their beoom.
ing undone,

The sinall buckles for low.eut sli
of Etruscan gold, or of gold and ent steel.

A buckle for evening wear in of silver, the
ontside edge I‘ll'll‘lf ornamented with forget.
mwe.nots in enamel,

Rhine stones wot in silver make effective
buckles for evening wear, Thers are, also,
fine wrought buckles in silver,

A mriv protty i;mh' of olnspn in ormamented
with n design of four-leaf olovers, and an.
other palr n ehecker-board pattern in
ennmel, i

SMALL COINS FOR HOLIDAYS,

The Customary Increase In the Demand
Already Felt.

The nnusinal demand for small coins which
gonorally sbows itself abolt holiday time s
alrendy felt, and reports from other sections
of tho conutry say that the demand for cents
and five-cent pieces especially eannot be
met. Gold dollars, silver dollars, quarters
and 10.cont picces also have & specinl value
at thin season of the year, and the mpply 18
said to be far below the demand, especially
in the country,

Thus far New York has not been affected
in nperceptible degroe, and it isnot probable,
nocording to the statement made in the Bub.
Troensury, that the stringenoy here will be ns
great as has been noticed in former years,
Last Christinas senson was remarkable above
nll others for the almost utter impossibility
of proouring small coina, A premium nas
high as 95 per cent. was offered in some in.
stanoes for pennios, One oharitable institu.
tion realized » substantinl sun by selling its
pennies, colleeted in ehurch eontributions,
ot the mto of §1.10 per hundred, while many

wenlators in coins profited amazingly by
the stringenoy in the smwall coin market.

Sald one of the oMcers at the Bub-Treasm
when questioned to.day : ' I do not thin
that the snpply will fall far short of the de.
mand this yrar. Of course, thero will be
more or less of a corner in the nickel and
penny market, but I have no idea that the in-
oonvenionce will be felt by tha husiness men
which wns experienced a year ago. The
Government has taken unusual precautions
this year to obviste the diffioulty and has
sent out all the fractional pieces the mint
conld coin and still keep up the coinage of
the silver dollar which the statute commands,

' The report of the Director of the Mint at
Philndelphin shows that in Beptember 41,000
fivo.cent pieces wore coined, while 3,690,000
l:rnuim came fresh from the mint. In Oe-

ber the colnage of five-cent pleces aggre-
gated 718,000, while that of pennies was in ox.
cess of 4,000,000, The same guantity has
probably heen put on the market during the
present month., You ses, therefors, that over
10,000,000 pennies, which is an immense num-
ber, have nlready heon put in eirculation, to.

othor with 1,000,000 five-cent pinces, sinoo
ﬁrm. 1lnst, The reports also show that so
many fractional silvey coins have bean put in
clronlation, that the demand for them will be
fully met.

*“Thun far we have had no demands made
upon us which we have not been able to s
, although the rush will not manifest itse
Iy until next week, or Iater."
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AMUSEMENTS,

MAKART'S

WORLD PAMOUS OYOLUS OF PIOTURES,

THE FIVE SENSES,
NOW ON lﬁﬁ?ﬁ?% 'g ﬁaﬁ’mlm BT.,
ADMISSION 25 CENTS,

.!Ll 3 5""'5’"?:&;1,":?"'..@.;;- s Pevsent and have the | Oxidized silver takes tho lead in shoe. | MONDAY. WEDNESDAY AND FRIDAY.
ﬁ?-ij‘;:’i., i .;:l.--’ Thars s sl o ‘i o | Ducklos for every day wear. "
L Now do you . 1 o of oxidi ver OrnAmen
mif:?‘szn'&?:'!:?&‘ o pack "'."?1.", Eﬁl .:_‘.u“"u’;f’.'n villhnmlder o other in-nol:-m N l 14750 IT% 'ﬁ'}t?‘ STURDAT.
e !““ bl g ol b nalors n_garter-clasps, two ef enRme PaO
%}m y‘r}ﬁ.ﬂ IE“ ml: u:"iﬂ.‘l{ 'nimm:{"ﬂ: W overlappiug each other is o favorite design. DENMAN et "
THURIKER & BOw 'c'r':..."“’u an '%:mh: In liold' an ivy vine in green enamel in b:::ﬂzl J;-“lr! ln‘lﬂgn.n AR
tablished 1840, n!aa [ .n,,‘_a, York. o' effcetive, These clasps have a patent fasten- |  Gallery, 360, Iesetved, dbe,, B0s,,

YYTHIERN I8 WO POWER ON EARTH OAN TAKE YOU PROM Mu["

** Huabbish," he sald. ** You are the salt of the
earth apd don't know It.  You are just as good &s
you can be to let me worship you sa I do and not
laugh at ma Bometimes 1 think from your de-
Jected alr that you are lonesome, aod that after
all you might have been happler with some ocne
else. "

 No,no,no, " she repeated, ** Never allow such
athoughs to pass through vonr mind. 1 have
grown 8o full of & great love that I trembie only to
think something might Reppen to 1"

v 0h, well,” ho aatd oarelesaly, ' 4f thatia all,
I'm natinlied, becanss bothlng ever can happen
‘o “'Il

They got up and walked up the path with thelr
arine about escl other. ‘' My dear, she wald,
* gocldents might happen, might they not ¥ You go
away so much. And when you are gone 1t lsn't
reasopable Lo he as happy a8 when you are here, ™

** To-morrow 18 my lust visit Lo the eliy for pome
time, " ho anawered, ‘' I must go back and give
my evidence 1o the suit, Then the matters of the
estate will be all settled and we can sit guletly
down here for the winter aud make our friends
come w0 our Nreside, and when 'the spring returas
wo'll go to Italy and look &t all the places we ahall
resd about these coming long nights, "

** Mum you go lo-morrow 1"

“Om afratd I must, but 1) be back the pext
day if possible. It 48 very lmportant that I sbould
ba there, ™

XIL
On the morrow, They scted like children. Bui
there was something Seautiful in her tendor de-
vation and In ber clingng fondness for him.

T L

Ehe went Lo the trala with him, snd when he was
gome there were chlidiah tears ln her ayes

But she oame back and set avoul her slmple
duties with & Bappy alr. There was so much to be
done before the cold wentber set |o, aud she
wanted to transform ber sltting-room before he
ot back, The mattlog had to come up and the
heavy carpets to go down. The English fireplace
tad to be lit. The furniture re-arranged.  Bhe hud
the plants from the conssrvatory hrought 1o snd fes.
tooned 1o the bay window, 'I'ie best books of travel
ware acattered on the centre-table. The leopard
akio was lald before the roddy loge, The great
Limoges inmp was ready for llghtlng. Bbte stood
and looked st the growing comiort of her work with
pleasure. Gazing out of the bay window she mald:
*+ Fresently the sapow will be on ail the hills and
nelds and come bleakly down in g flakes for
days; the winds will blow those trees and race
ncross the dead leaves, cnd we shall be 80 happy
and comfortable here,

Un the day that she expecled bim back she even
ant down on a cushion before the Areplace and
imagined bim in the blg chalr there, with his alip-
pers on, rending o her, while the gusts sang cutl-
side and it was sl 83 Jolly and pleassnt inslde,

While ahe sat there with s droamy smile of hap-
puness on her hundsome face her reverie became
#0 deep that she did not hear the cronch of ear-
riage wheels on the gravel, and the ring ol the
door<bell starued her, Bhe wondered who it could
be, snd while she wondered she heard volces in
the hall, then & beavy footstep, and ihe neXt mo-
ment the door opened suddenly and aho wWae siar-
ing up from the cnshion, like one in & dream, B0
the face of John Watson Keeloy.

Uhunged as he was, she knew him In an instant,
and a listle half-suppressed scream escaped from
ber,

He stood just loside thefdoor with his felt hat in
N band, and jost behind blm was the indignant
sy vank

“4Tell your flunky %0 go away and leave us
alone,” he eald with & jerk of his head and with
& cold, crael tone.

fhe got op and staggered to the tahle, and Jean-
Ing upon It tried to be sure it was not an llusion

el him,” repeatod Mr. Keeley, ‘‘that you
are my wife. There's heen & mistake and bhe don't
want to make It worse. "

Bhe heard this without clearly anderstanding it.

** Your wife," she repested, drawiog her hand
involuntarily across her eyes, *‘Your wife!"

Aod then with & sob. **My God, can It be
ras "

In her perplexity mod helplessnesa she started
for the buy window, Somehow she felt that If be
were only here he would save her. He had always
saved her.

The man,thinking, she intended to escaps by the
window, spraog afier her. Then she turned and
drew hersolf up, sud they stood facing each other
for a moment.

' Bay the word, mum, and I'll drag him lato the
road," sald the servant,

SCWH you TV repiled Mr. Keeley. '*Yon'd bet-
ter go aluw, I told vou this was my wife, ['ve
come to feteh her, and If you Ioterfere with e,
1"l donble you up with an ounce of lead. | dont
allow anyhody 10 come between moe and my wife,"

1le lnoked desporate and capable of anything, and
anew and sudden fear sprang up in the womsn,
11 he cawme hack now there would be o scene of vio-
jence snd he world get killed,  After all, she wan
this man's wite, Nothing, nothing must happen
to hime

“{io omt 1n the hall," she sald to the servant,
Sof will talk bo thas man,

v* And ahiut the door, ™ said Mr, Kecley,
you can listen, but dog't you interfere,

When the man had gone out the woman spoke,

*tStand back, and tell me what you w nt. ™
P T owant yon, Do you Know you've committed a
Riate's prison offense T Do you thiok I'd come tere
i 1T wasn s right? [ just want you, because you're
ming. Now, tuke my advice and make |t pleasant.
Whore's your parsmour 1

' AW hat do you want 1o o with me 1" she asked.

vo0h, 1)Jost want (0 make you love, honor aod
ohoy me. Bo get your \raps on, and tring a ot
of money, for I'm dead broke, ™

““You arc o ruMan apd a villain,™ she sald,
“‘sod 1 velieved you were dead, '

YCOWell, you see, 'monot, so don’t waste words,
There's nothing & desperdte a8 an outraged hus-
vand, And he always has the community on bls
e ™

The thought that determined her was of the Igno-
miny sod shame of all this o Afmi, sped the Toar
that If the men et there would be bloodahed,

Every impulse of her patare went out 1o Adns In
this erisls, who had done 0 much for her. She
knew that abe must step dowa from her position ag
a lady and become onoe more the companion of &
desperado,  Boe kuew that it would kill her. But
ahe drew herself up and sald:

** 1 will go with you, God help mel"

Then she took off her rings, unclasped the drops
12 her ears, stripped hemso!f of every memenio of
het nappy life and lnd them all in & litle spark-
ling piie on the wable,

““What are you dologt" sad Mr, Keeley, In
astonlshment.

on,

RV —

She did not roply, but went on in & moohanical
manuer,

He came and put hls arm om her shoulder,
“* Don't be & fool 1" he sald; ** you'll need "sm. "

Then she Aamed up. ‘* Den't louch me, or 1
ehall arop st your feet," ahe snid. Walking to
the deor she fung It open. *' Leave the room.
When I am ready I will Join you (n the hall. * Mhe
polnted with an Imperative arm-sweep, and he
abeyed her with something ke wonder and ad-
miration tn his face,

The moment ate had shut the door, her distrens
was unhounded. She walked up and down and
wrang her handsa, Bhe went 1o the window and
with staring eyes of expectanoy looked out, aay-
log: ‘*Woy doos he nMt come?" And then she
turned away, saying: ‘' No, no, no; he must not
come!{ MHe must ot come! I must gol 'O
God, why coald pot this beautiful dream have
lasted 1"

In a condition of terror and perplexily bordering
on hysterics, abe weni round ihe room lovking st
each famillar objec: salf for the last time. She
put her Noger through the bars of & handsome
bird-cage and & mocking bird it upon her Anger,
' (jood.by, Mario; I'm golng. Good-by, pel."
And the bird let out a stralu of jubllant dishellef
in anythlog ke misfortuoe, and rabbed his bill on
her white fuger. 8he opeaed a door and a littie
terrier came bounding to,  Bhe pleked it up and
fondied it 't Gosd-hy,  Jerry," ahoe  pald,
“I'ye got W0 go." Amd the Jog yelped and
struggled and wagged its tall with & ane dog con.
tewpt for nuch anlmpossibiiny, With & keen sense
she took in ol the clegant trifes of the room and
thelr associntions.  There stood the hitle Japanese
teapot and the two tiny Bovres vups—bow many
times ahe ad made the late eup of tea with her
own hands as they sat there, and how often before
drinking it they bad renciied acrods the tavle Hke
vwo chlidren and Kissed each other. ¥For & mo-
ment she stood staring st vaeancy. What would he
way whea he found her gone. How woald he live
in this lonely place with ail these remindag about
him.  What would he think of her who conld go
without leaviog one word. Bhe raatied to the Hitle
secretary and seized & pen, and began o write
in wn uneertan, shaky hand;

“o0h,my darling, the blow has fallen. God bless
you an:d belp you, Yoo will know all withont
thy telling vou, There in hut one place whire we
shall not oe l-!hur.:t!nl. I will go tnere Arst and
walt for you.'

she folded 1t and left 1t on the table Ly the side
of her trinkets, Then throwing on p heavy wrap,
Aho EAYe & gasp and opened 1he door.

Mr. Keeley stepped in, closed it, and stood with
nhis back agalost it *¢ Look here, Mayg," sald be,
“f s your'e golng 1o be sensible and do the right
thing, 1 don't want to be hard on you. know 1
a0t ae good ws you are, but I swenr I'l1 tr%d he
AN Perent man, | don't wiot you to m me
with toat Kiod of & look, I had you first, and you
used to think somethiog of me, You've had a
plesie for two years 1o (ols place, and I've had the
hardest kind of luck, 1f you've saved anything,
take it with you, "

** Leave the house,” she sald, with the maguio-
cens aninority of contempt,  *' If you are my bus-
band you must suppert me. "

** Thset's all right,” ne answered, '* but I've gol
to look after my wife's prapertyl" and ne polated
10 the jewels on the table

This man was & desperado, Bbe saw that,
Bomething had made a reckless soamp of him, and
& consclousness of this made her feverish 1o get
away. She called the man-servant ip, gathered up

the jowels and the letter, and put them In his hand,
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saying: ‘ 4Give thone to Mr. Bedley when he comed,
The letter explaing. ™

‘Mr. Kceley put his hand on{the maals shoulder,
S D—mn youl™ he suld.  ** T told you' not to inteds
fere between s man and hia wile. That's her
property and I'm bor busband, Give it to me. It's
her personal propertyl"

Hix wife sprang st the door to onll forjassistance,
he caught her by the srm, pushed the door shud
quiokly, sndsaid: * Now, look bere, I'm mot &
man to be trified with. You know that of old
Take your stufl and come away quletly, ™

o Wrateh, " ahe orled with u flerce exclamation.
i Migerable dog. You can take what s your own,
and that s ail. Go on 1o your Kenoel where yoa
helong and 1 will follow you, Bul not & panny
goea out of this hoone,

the man of the house comes and settie with him 1"

1o spite of nersslf ahe gave a litle gasp st this
Then the door New yuddenly open and Mr, Bedley
atood on the slll looking in.

1t was & pleturesque group for an Instant,

The woman gave a cry of joy, that was fole
lowed by s ory of terror.  Mr. Sedley cume to ber,
put his arm sbout her and led her %o a chmr.
Bending over her a moment, he sald in the same
tones that ahe had heard that night in front of ber
father's house: ‘' Calm yourself. There ia Do
power on earth can iake you from me. You are
mine loyally and legally and eternally, "

What & wild rush of joy those words gave hes.
Bhe could pot understand them, and yol they wens
down into her soul with a:strange muosic, She did
not know what it all meant, but Ahe feit that love
had come Vo her rescoe and was 1o some way all-
powerful,

Mr, Keeloy was nervous. He looked around
warlly and pat his hand on his hip.

Mr. sodiey was taking off his wife's hat and Téw
moving the pin from her wrap,

*+ Do you know who [ am 7" asked Mr. Keelsy.

Mr. Bedley was pulling at the sleeve of her wrap.
Ile got it off and threw the @arment on a chalr.
He smoothed the hair on his wife’s forehead lon=
derly and stooped down and Kissed her aq 1y ol
cach eyehrow,

Mr, Keeley struck h
here, damo me, do you Wi
you stand? Do you know ih =

My, Sodley pleked up his w wand and looked
atit, **John," said be to tho servant, ¢ it was
jucky 1 eame, That man's an esoaped oconviot
from the Penpsylvanla prison. He's been trylag
to rob s There's an oMoeer atthe door who is
looking for him, Let blm lo. "

He felt the leap of his wife's boart fn her Angers
ipa,

s That's all right,” sad Mr. Keeleoy.
whe's my wife all the same. ™

++ Don't pay any attention to him, my dariing,’
aald Mr. Sedley.. **He had » wife when he took
you, and I've got the proof of ik INow, then,
Jobn, out with him "

s

XuL

Tast's all.

Exoipt 1hat the mocking-bird lot out & long
Iade, and Jerry stood on his hoad, and the
Sivrea cups were set and the two children
over the table snd kissed each other and
them bad her eyes full of water; and
all the other servanis that 1I 'was as muoh Detter
than anything he'd ever seet on the theyeter stage
an & glass of Irish whishey was better thas &
noggin of applejack, Fru Onanens.
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WIFE,

 Then, " sald Mr, Keealoy, V" T will stay here till s
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